The girl sighed happily. 'Say, Mr Vadassy, did you
ever see anything like those Switzers?5

I followed her gaze. Herr Vogel had mounted his
camera on a long steel tripod. Blushing and giggling in
front of the lens stood Frau Vogel. As I watched, Vogel
operated the delayed action shutter and skipped round
the tripod to strike a pose with his arm round his wife*
There was a faint whir from the camera, the shutter
clicked and the Vogels burst into roars of laughter. The
dear,, dead friend was evidently forgotten.

Watching these antics with undisguised amusement
were the French couple and Koche. The latter glanced
across at us to see if we had been watching. He walked
over.

Skelton said: 'Do you hire those two to entertain the
guests?'

He grinned. Tm thinking of asking them to stay on as
a permanent attraction.'

1 get it. Les Deux Switzers. Good., clean fun and a
laugh in every line. Straight from their New York success.
SweE dressers on and off.'

Koche looked slightly bewildered, and was about to
reply when the air was rent by a shrill call from the terrace
above.

'Al-baire!'

I looked up round the edge of the sunshade. Madame
Koche was leaning over the parapet, her hands cupped
round her mouth.

cAl-baire!'

Koche did not look up.

'The voice from the minaret/ he remarked lightly,
'calling the faithful to prayer.' With a nod to me he started
towards the steps.
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